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THE 


| PRINTER 


TO THE 


rr mm_pmromam oO ———_—— —_ 


Eader, what cer the Author traly intant 1 

I know not, but he told methis intent vi 

Was not to Lampoon, ov. RefleS on any; \\ \ + 
But thro' Neceſſsty..he writ, like "many; Nt 
In Pinch-Gut Times, to.ger tbe- Ready Pens! © » 


THOR \ 20 \ $\yn AAS 
Suppoſe ( faid r) you ve anger d ſome —FY 
I bate the ſtanding of a Baſtinado ? 


Poh, poh, ſaid be, ſuch Dangers never heed, 
I'de ſuch a rn Ridicule indeed, 
Each Se NAA ſhould have Gaxl and Venom in't, 


PRES 


+ ; Mortals 


V9 


Mortals have oft, t6 their diftruQtion, found, 
Poets, like Gods, can at a diſtance Wound. 


T thank, you Sir ( faid I) ſuch Verſe, I doubt; 
S'But a poor Plaifter for 4 batter'd Snout. 


He pip the Gap forgard, 'I feem' d  ſoie, 
Till by theſe words be rough me to A 


The CharaQters are Shs writ, God knows, 


Nay then, ad/1, if ny \Setuws ny y 
His PiGiure bere, avd-not as bord _— z ©: 
_- Angry be, I'll hire:the Author then; 

To whet bis Wits, and Write as Ken ajuigi 
Gince I can juſtly; fay (0: fore my Bacon): | | 
I no Offence inteng, I pray. let none be taken. . 6 
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L "Sor s Paradiſe: 


\| DEB: 1 o2nzd: 
| The" H _ O'UR'S ofa 


Derby-Ale-Houle, 


wW HEN anxious Thoughts my troubled Brains poſleſt, 
| Andrhe wild Hag rid raddling o'er my Breaſt 
Loaded with Sarrow, I purſu'd my reſt, 17}. 
My Pockets far.too empty were for Wine. 
That Noble Juice! That Cordial of the Vine! _ 
| By Humane Race ſo juſtly held Divine. . 


To eaſe my Cares I ſumbl'd into R—s, 
Sots Paradiſe, {o Fam'd of latter | days 3 k41 
For Derby-Ale, it hears avrny hs Berea uw, 1 


Thro' Entry dark I th' 7 pies Manſion or ſought, 
Whoſe cloſe Dimenſions ra Fais da. Jealous thoughe 
| a been Trggpar'd, andin a Mpoſe-Trop caught. 
B Like 


Us). 
Like Weeſel thro' 8 Cranny thus I crept; 
And as he Screams, ſol a Murm'ring kept; 
Now Paus'd my Fwore, then | Grapt, and-forwand ſtep't. 


Through bling © craggy Ways the Godly ſteal 
To Heaven, whence I concluded, without fail, 
This Ws mult-lead & Heavenly Alc. 


| : 
aki d TY 


_ _—_ me, like a Pellat, to the —_ 


EVT, —— 


__ i. 


T gain'd the Barr by fevera} Eflays, | #\s 
Where mourning Widow far with doleful Face; 
And on each Hand a Room, but ner a Place. 


E turn'd to th Left, and did amongft them ſqueele, 
There heard ſore Belch, ſome Fart, and others Sneeze; 


Buzzing and Hummirig 1i like! a Hive of Bees, 


This Room' Tait for Faſe and Cleanneſs chile, | 
The Chappel call'd, from having Seats like Pee, 
Where grizled Sots fit nodding o'er the News. 

With palaftit joltling 1 « Place polſeſt, 
Sat down, then VBelelf.t and Farted fike the reſts” 
Thump'd with 6 fin; and cry'd'I broke 3 a Jeſt. 


221. "To 


(7) 

In comesa Female Tapftreſs, Pale and Wan, | _ 
Sod'n with the fumes of what ſhe'd Drartk-and Drawn, 
Looks worſe than the green Girl who watits a Man. 


Sir do youtpleaſe, T pray, to have your Ale 
Drawn New, or with a ketle daſh of Seale ? 
I gave her anſwer, ard ſhe ſoon turn'd Tail. 


One ſage o1d'Bard next Chimney Nook was got, 
Fix'd as a State, motionleſs he ſac; © - / | 
His Eyes regarding neither Who aor Whar. 


This ſpeechileſs Image moſt I did admire; 
No Derby coitld this Mortal Lump Inſpire, 
Who like Ofd Puſs, fat Purring o'r eh@ Fire. 

| One whim tic had was often Fut in play, 
By Name ſalute this Monumental Clay; | 
He Huffs and Puffs, ftarts up and runs away. 


Then in thruſts one, firives hard to ger a Place; 
Witty in Words, and Satyr in his Face, 
Thus boldly ſpeaks in Derby-Ales diſgrace. 
Pox on't, ſaid he, PYefttriday ftept in; 
And drank Nine 'Tankards to divert my Splean, 
It fail'd, and now I necoms;ts #rink,Ningoen, 


($Y 
At Squires /Þ lygrd 4 Beaux. fo, Dom and Sink it, 
Four Tankends: nadcbis Wits, you wou'd not think it 
He ſwore 388 all axe Glag-sRet 4 Sots pho: drink gt. 


This much diſgrantt9 all. the {willing Hegd, "= 
Who grin'd, and at. hirgenviouſly, ſtar'd; 40 0 


In anſwer not a/Mprtalwag/d his. Beard. ..-.. .! x 


OneoGapes,: 2 Jetond:Nods, a,zhird: he 'Wanks, as 


A fourth he Smoaks, a fifth-blows Ripe and Drinks,.. : - | 


Not One in Tentligt:exther; Folks, og Thinks... 9, 2347/1 


Thus ſeldom-Shedk, paleſs;'tis, to. complain ....-; .: —- 
Of Phthifick, Stone; Gout; or.ſgme old Pain, 1 
That grieves thentfſongly, when, the Moon's 1th) Ware, | 


Here worn-out gSepugrs; at ;their Ails repine, ; : 
(The Herd thus ſympathetically, zoyn): 1. .,.11) 
All Grunting o'er:#heig.Hegwaſhndle hike Swing. , -- 


Up rifes. ltiow 1andothbe, R. brawny. St, reels ms 


Before the Fire he turns; his; Arle about, _ FF oo 1+ OF, 


| Hauks up his Flegw,ath&n alin Penna, out.,r;,; 


With me this ſmoaky:Chme did nor agree, + 
Theſe Sots too Griye were;:thatia tag, Null, for me; 
No Talk is worſe thats fanch-Loquacity. : wn | 
—_— Willing 


S944 0 


- 


a 


C09) 


Willing to take a General Survey, 


| T obſerve the Difference in Mortal Clay, 


'I ſtole from thence, to the next Room made way. 


This calP'd the Bear-Garden, where at a Table 
I heard, amongſt a wild Promiſcuous Rabble, 
More Tongues confus'd then ere were known at Babel. 


A Beau repeating to his friend a Novel, 


Two Lawyers in Diſpute began to Cavel, 
A fifth, with Chalk, was ſcoring out'an Owal. 


And, being as. cunning as a Hocus Pocws, 


Had laid a Wager with a John a Nokas, 
He'd with' a Thred and Pins find out the Focxs. - 


A Scholar, next, of Batchelor's Degree, 
Standing four Years at UVniwzerſitie, 


Roſe up and flung a Witticiſm at me. 


I lik'd the. Sport, and-did retort the ſame; 
I bit him Home:according to my Aim; - 
But could not get his Haw, Brain'd fury tame. 


So Learr'd he: ſeem'd, ſo, Witty in Diſconrſe, 


He'd hold\me all-the Mopeyiin his, Purſe, 


Tho' I ſeem'd Mar, he'd. prove me but a Horſe. 


221: C 


C 10 ) 
I gravely faid it did his Sk;I/ ſurpaſs, 
And, in return, I inſtanc'd him a Caſe 
Wherein/a'Scholar prov'd himſelf an Aſ. 


He {melt a Rat, and found he was miſtaken, 
Shut up his Brains, true knowledge had forlaken, 
And dwindI'd into News to fave his Bacon. 


A little Captain, tho' of great Renown, 
Cock'd up his Hat, ſwore Zoons; and then {at down, 


Out-chatter'd all the- Magpies im the Town: 


He talk'd of. Heros, He&ors, and Brawadboes, 
Of Gaſhes, Slaſhes, Gnts, and Carbonadoes, 
Of Cannons, Mortars; Bombs and Hand Granadoes. 


The Valiant Pigmy, eagre to declare 


His Broils in Taverns, not Exploits m War, _ © 


Teas'd me with Nonſence more than I could bear. --. - 


The D7le& he-eerawn'd he kekrg'd ar Nurſe, 
And that his Words might be of greater force, .. 

He tagg'd cach'\Sertence with-an Oath or Carſecci | 
A Dapper- Blatt -was'Squeey'd' among the reſt, 
Who. would have made cach Word he ſpoke a eſt; 

Aim'd at mwch Wit, bit little he poſieſt. - 


naerml I 


a | 


Like 


C11) 
Like Il Rang Bells he did Confus ly Nock 
His II Tur'd Words to hammer out a Foak, 


Whole Tongne out-run the Larum of a Clock. 


This Mortal prov'd a Midnight Magiſtrate, 
Who ask's us, W by ſo drunk, and why ſo late? 
Little in Perſon, tho' in Office Great. 


He Huckles much, tho” what by that he means, 
Let Oldish, Shirley, or ſuch Learned Brains, 
T inform the World, imploy their Skilful Pens. 


Next fat a Drone, whoſe VVits had but a Dull-Edpe, 
His Gravity and nice Grammatick Knowledge, 
Spoke him ſome Senior Cocks comb of a Colledge. 


He Learned Reaſons offer'd unto ſome, 
VVhy Gerounds end in di, in do, or dum, 


They grave attention gave, and fat bum Drum. 
Next him a Spark bedaw'd with Golden Twine, 
So very Grave, and eke {o'very Fine, 
I took him for ſome Stareſmart on Defign. 
Some humble Lord, 1d/generouſly free, G 


Seeking Applanſe and Popularity, 
Came here to Court the good Mobility.” 


+. - 


I tnrn'd about; and view'd him for a {pace, 
No Sword he'd on, and in his Mezz no Grace, 


Dulneſs inſtead of Grandure in his Face. 


My Judgment err'd, I quickly found its failure, 
No Honour in his Speech, in's Looks no Valor, 
A Lord, thought I! Wounds, this muſt be a Taylor. 


When e're he ſpoke, it matter was of fa&, 
So Emphatical his Words, and fo compa, 
No Strowling Player could be moxe exaR. 


| Againſt him Teague, an Irich Barber fat, 
Who has a Thouſand Whimfies in his-Pate, 
Makes Wigs, tunes Bagpipes, does. the Lord knows what. 


By chance, ſaid I, ht zs't a Clock I Pray? 
After ſome time he'd ſtudy'd what to fay, 


He Anſwer'd, By apy. Shoul tis Shaturday.. . . 72110 


Each loving cach,/as txuly-as'a Brother; 


In all things a& alike, Speak, Drinkand, Smother, 1 07, 
I 


Delight, as Monkeys, to Buffgen each other! 1c! - 


3 6 1 , , 
Ir's no great matter whether both appear; : © 1.4 gue 


If you ſee one, in him the others there. 1.) ©: 


C #3 ) 


_ The Ale at laſt to theſe weak Noddles ſtole, 


Supply'd the want of Brains in every Skull, 


#*- 
— CO ne ll ns Ate. ens a us = ——O— © OOO COR 


And made them Merry, tho' it made me Dull. 


_  C_——— - o- 2 


The Taylor _ of his 


er 
Teague 1s Bop s (ent, bi d =; Vl &. 


Then Play'd Dundee's er and The 0 bone. 


and os. "af hollow, 


Pins down the Bul/, and makes him Roar and Bellow. 


This pleas'd the 
As when the 


I Teardiand Tir reith this Bot Ginde, Plays ' | q 
| n 
In dolefu] idnmps did fat Teti Tankards Pays 11 


» , 3 
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B ASE aqdIgnbbl@ Rlofkn/duil DERBYAMLE;T 1 
Thou canſtpir hoekbilt Braknkelb Bots prevail {141{o0D ol 


Chokes theanwifNewjatkBnr arcid Stgfeenn 0 200 ie boh 
Thou drown'ſt no Care, or do'ſt thou Elevate; 
Inftead of quenching Drouth, do'ſt Drouth create, 
| Makes us dull Sots at an expenſive rate. 
okt-Exgift tie; which Upftare Fops diftlain—— ————- 
Brew'd by our Grandfires, Chear'd the Heart of Man, 
'd Drouth with pleaſure, and prolong'd their Span. 


But thou! Poor Slime, thou art tiot Ale, for why ? 


Thou neither Cheares the Heart, or Bricks the Eye; 


' The more we Drink the more we ſtill are Dry. 
da. 


C45) 
Rare Fat'ning Swill, to Belly up Lean Gheſt; 2/1 wodT 
It feeds a Man in/fix Months "to '# Beaſt} 97 0 
And gives him bulk for a Chuneb-Ward'n at leaſt, | na 1000 


Puffd up with thee Diſpirited; Debagdz.2 -- 215511) 
We into Gray's-Inn tel ( OPump'be praiv'd ) 21 dion 1 
There Quench that Debock: li ['Freachy Dregs haverrais'd/ 


One hearty-Dravght prepates for! PiptrofFunk, 1'+/101 
Three Tankards wheesny'Appttinr for Padicyc | 1! 011 £21 
Four makes meSickyibur'Ten wont niakethe Dirunkoic I od2 


O'er Nipperkiiir of thee fix Hbiterd 1 fit (51 00 1 3nd'V/ 
Till ſpent my T6; and beninin'Oiny Wie 1ÞbuM cto1/ 
Thus nothing have, and Juſt For H6thire> RED"! od wid wo 


Our Wits, or Thoughts , thou never canſt advance 
Above th' affairs of Poland, or of France, | 


Wounds) Thou'rt a Booby to a Cup of Nentes, ____ 
Thou'rt fit for thoſe who are from Troubles free, 

Thou Cur'ſt no Spleenpthog artyapiit ſor mx, 

T'd's live almoſt drink Adam's Ale as thee. 

T1 kf: us Ear in. little. time, *t 2 et. + 
The ſame will Swins-Fleſb and Potatoes do; 

They covet Fleſh, not Brains, that follow you. 


Thou 


/ I 
» Thou Noble Als Mere Gaulle, and anfic | |. 1 
For Men of Care I (1M s #b: 


© Poor Engliſh Coffee for a\ploditig Gitec -! L 200d mid eovig 3b. 


Guzzle for Caybign}Fogyy-and wtine,!: 1! +1 bÞ14 
For nothing fif lywi2e EdhauſtÞor own, 057 +1 029 + It 
| Water to-Btandy; pod fnall-Brer vo Wing, n00 9120T 


Forgive iny'tlawfy Muſe where &'adhe-m0ds, 1 - 
She's not Inſpiriket Tater þy'thedGaddr 111g fs 1 11 T 
She Rhimis.o'et ade; ether fer Whey that's odds- -;!:::: wol H 

What if you ſay the's Nall, it's a9, great WIKeh@uh 1» 

Croſs Muddy Alda hewny Fheamfor WPF mri 1021) 113 
Tom Brown be jadgs, gr boneſt;Per Pride where. nd 
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